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4 The KING and ihe 5 

Third Curtier. I can't tell which way his Majeffy 
with nor whether any body is with him or not ; but let 
us keep together, pray. 

Fourth N. ay, like true Courtiers, take care 
of ourſelves, whatever becomes cf Maſter. 

Second Courtier. Well, it's a terrible thing to be loſt in 
the Dark. | | 

Faurth Courtier. It is. And yet it's fo common a Caſe, 
that one would not think it ſhould be at all ſo. Why we 
are all of us loſt in the Daik every Day of our Lives. 
Knaves keep us in the Dark by their Cunning, and Fools 
their Ignorance. Divines loſe us in dark Myſteries; 
Lawyers in dark Caſes, and Stateſmen in dark [ntrigues : 
Nay, the Light of Reaſon, which we ſo much boaſt of, 
what is it but a Dark-lanthorn, which juſt ſerves ta pre- 
vent us from running our Noſe againſt a Poſt, perhaps; 
but is no more able to lead us out of the dark Mitts of Er- 
ror and Ignorance, in which we are loſt, than an Hgris 

fatuus would be to conduct us out of this Wood. 
Nie Guter. But, my Lord, this is no time for 
preaching, methinks. And, for all your Morals, Day-light 
would be much preferable to this Darkneſs, I believe. 

Third Courtier. Indeed wou'd it. But come, let us go 
on; we ſhall find fome Houſe or cther by and by. 

* Fourth Ceurtier. Come along- [Excunt. 


Enter the Kinc alone. 


No, no, this can be no publick Road, that's certain : I 


am loſt, quite loſt indeed. Of what Advantage is it now 
to be a King? Night ſhews me no Reſpect: I cannot fee 
better, nor walk fo well as another Man. What is a 
King ? Is he not wiſer than another Man? Not without 
his Counſellors, I plainly find. Is he not more powerful ? 
I oft have been told fo, indeed; but what now can my 
Power command? Is he not greater and more magnifi- 
cent? When ſeated on his Throne, and ſurrounded with 
Nobles and Flatterers, perhaps he may think fo ; but 
when loſt in a Wood, alas! what is he but a common 
Man ? His Wiſdom knows not which is North and which 
is South ; his Power a Beggar's would bark at; and 


dis Gleatneſs the Beggar would not — 
0 
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oft are we puffed up with theſe falſe Attributes? Well, 
in loſing the Monarch, I have found the Man. 

[The Report of a Gun is heard. 
Hark! ſome Villain ſure is near! What were it beſt to 
do? Will my Majeſty protect me? No. Throw Majeſty 
aſide then, and let Manhood do it. 


Enter the Mirrex. 

Miller. I believe I hear the Rogue ? Who's there ? 

Eng. No Rogue, I aſſure you. 

Milker. Little better, Friend, 1 believe. Who fir'd 
that Gun ? 

King. Not TI, indeed. 

Muller. You lie, I believe. | 

King . Lie! lie! how ſtrange it ſeems to me to be talk- 
ed ro im this Stile, [46d] Bp Upon my word I don't. 

Miller. Come, come, Sirrah, _ you have ſhox 
one of the King's Deer, have not 

King. No, indeed ; I owe the 1 1 
heard a Gun go off, indeed, and wa: afraid ſome Rob- 
bers might have been near. 

Miller. I'm not bound to believe this, Friend. Pray 
who are you What's your Name? 
. Name! 

Miller. Name! yes Name. Why you have a Name, 
have not you ? Where do you come from ? What is your 
** — Queſtions 1 have been us'd 

T are not us to, 
honeſt Man. 

Miller. May be ſo ; bat they are $ no honeſt 
Man would be afraid to anſwer, I thin 8 
give no better Account of yourſelf, [ ſhall make bold to 
take 22 with me, if you pleaſe. 

X you ! what Authority have you t 
Mi The King's Authority, if I muſt give you an 
Account, Sir. 1 — John Coelle the killer of Mansfield, 
one of his Majeſty's Keepers in this Foreſt of Sherwood ; 
and I will let no ſuſpected Fellow paſs this Way that 
cannot give a better Account of himſelf than you have 


done, I promiſe you. 
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King. I muſt ſubmit to my own Authority. 
Very well, Sir, | am glad to hear the King has is goo 


an Officer ; and fince I find you have bis. Authority, 1 
— you a better Account of myſelf, if you will do 
ag tg 


loſt my Way. | 
Miller. e. 
hunting, pray where is your Horſe ? 

. I have tired my Horſe fo that he lay down under 
me, and I was obliged to leave him, 

Miller. If T thought I might believe this now. 
King. 1 am not to lie, honeſt Man. 
Miller. What! do you live at Court, and not lie ! that's 


ſpeak Truth now, I affure 
you ; -and to convince you of it, if you will attend me to 
—— if I am near it, 8 $9.0 ned 2 

our own Houſe, here is you 
rouble, and if that is — — 1 b fariafy 


you are a Courtier; 
. 4 eager pe Promiſe for 
to-morrow, both in a Breath: here, take it again, and 
this along with it Jobs Cockle is no Courtier, 
* he ought without a Bribe. 

. ——_ Man I muſt own, 


4 and thou l prithee don't thee and thou 
am as good a Man as yourſelf at leaſt. 
ox your Pardon. 

ay, L am not angry, Friend ; only I don't 

love to be too familiar with any-body, before 1 know 


"whether they duleove it ar nec. a 
| King. 
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vou are in the right. But what am I to do? 

_ You may do what you pleaſe. You are twelve 
Miles from Narti and all the Way thro' this thick 
Wood ; but if you 'are reſolved upon going thither to 
Night, I will put you in the Road, dire& you the 
. I can; or if you will accept of ſuch poor Entertain- 
ment as a Miller can give, you ſhall be welcome to. 
all Night, and in the Morning I will go with you m 
Jy. Acd canner yes go ahh me gen, 
. . I woald not go with you to-night if you were 


King. Then I muſt go with you, I think. 


[ Exeunt. 
—=r_ry—y—_— —þ—c—cÞYchyt>——_—— 
Scene changes to the Town of Mansfield. 
Well, dear Mongol, Tom aol ſee thy Face agai 


me into 
with 


* 
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Scene changes to a Room. 
PEeccy and Prozz. 


ſhou'd be aſham'd to fee the Man | love! 


Enter Ricuanp, who Hand loking on ber at a Diftance, 
Joe wweeping. 


Dick. Well, Piggy (but I you're Madam now 
jo that fine Dreſsj, you ſee you have brought me back; 
is it tp triumph in your Falſhood ? or am I to receive the 
ii-hted Leavings of your fine Lord? 

Pegey. O Richard! after the Injury I have done you, 
I canno: look on you wichout Confuſion : But do not 
this k fo hirdly of me; I ſtay'd not to be lighted by gy 
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for the Moment I diſcover'd his vile Plot on you, I fled 
his Sight, nor could he ever preveil to ſee me ſince. 

Did. Ah, Peggy / you were too hafly in believing ; and 
much I fear, the Vengeance aim'd at me, had other 
Charms to recommend it to you: fuch Bravery as that 
[ Pointing to her Cloaths] I had not to beſtow; but if a 
tender honeſt Heart could pleaſe, you had it all; and if 
I wiſh'd for more, twas for your Sake. + 

Peggy. O Richard! when you conſider the wicked Stra- 
tagem he contriv'd to make me think you bale and de- 
ceitful, 1 — you will, at leaſt, pity my Folly, and, 
in ſome meaſure, excuſe my Falſhood ; that you will for- 
give me, I dare not hope. 

Dick. To be forc'd to fly from my Friends and Coun- 
try, for a Crime that I was innocent of, is an Injury that 
1 cannot eafily forgive, to be ſure: But if you are lefs 
guilty of it than I thought, I ſhall be veryglad; and if 
your Deſign be really as you ſay, to clear me, and to ex- 
poſe the Baſeneſs of him that betray'd and ruin d 2m I 
will join with you with all my Heart. But how do you 
propoſe to do this ? | 

Peggy. The King is now in this Foreſt a hunting, and 
our y Lord is every Day with him: Now, I think, 

if we could take ſome Opportunity of — ourſelves 
at his Majeſty's Feet, and complaining of the Injuſtice of 
one of his Courtiers, it might, perhaps, have E- 
fect upon him. 

Dick. If we were ſuffer'd to make bim ſenſible of it, 
pe: haps it might; but the Complaints of ſuch little Folks 
as we ſeldom reach the Ears of Majeſty. 

Peggy. We can but try. 

Dick. Well, if you will go with me to my Father's, 
and ftay there till ſuch an tunity happens, I ſhall 
313 

Zu. 

Peggy. I will do any thing to convince you of my Sin- 
cerity, and to make Satisfaction for the Injuries which 
have been done you. | 

Dick. Will you go now ? 


Peggy. Tl be wich you in leſs than an Hour. [ Exexne. 


Ag Scene 
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Scene changes to the Mill. 
MazcEery and KATE Knitting. 


Kate. O dear, I would not ſee a Spirit for all the 
World; but! love dearly to hear Stories of them. Well, 
and what then ? 

Margery. And fo at laft, in a diſmal, hollow Tone it 


Mother, it's fome Judgment upon us, 
ſay, talk of the Devil, and and he'll 


. Kate, nt yo, Mother at the Door. 


was lo — | 
Kate. Dear IL {eats and. how have 
you done this long while ? 

Dick, 
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Dick. Very well, Kate. But where's my Father ? 


Margery. He heard a Gun go off juſt now, and he's 
gone to ſee who tis. 


Dick. What, „ 2 


ever, 1 fo 
2 ns au- - 
as oa ! / 0 
. bring a Light 
- Yonder he is. 
he catch'd the Rogue, I wonder ? 


Kate. 


Enter the Kine and the Muuzn. 


— he you got ? 

. Ne thee = Stranger, Mace: thou 
give him a Supper, —— if hes coef 
Margery. You have got a better Stranger of your own, 

I can tell you: Di 


cs come. 


» Dick! Where is he? Why Dick! How ist. 
my l 
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12 
am very dry. But pray, how came your Son to leave 


ae. oF "x hich Dick 
iller. . 's a Story whi ct, perhaps, 
| won'tlike op have wi. 


King. Then I don't defire to hear it. 


Miller. So, now do you go help your Mother. —Sir, 
my hearty Service to you. o — 

King. Thank ye, Sir. This plain Sincerity and Free- 

dom, is a Happineſs unknown to Kings. [ Hide. 

» Richard, my Service to you. 

» Dick. Thank 3 Sir. 9 


Milkr. Well, Dick, and how doſt thou like London ? 


Come, tell us what thou haft ſeen. 
Dick. Seen ! I have ſeen the Land of Promiſe. 


Miller. The Land of Promiſe! What doſt thou 
mean ? 


Dick. The Court, Father. 
Miller. Thou wilt never leave joking. 
Dick. To be ſerious then, I have ſeen the Diſappoint- 


ment of my H and ExpeQtations ; and that's more 
than one would Siſh to ſee. 


Miller. What ! would the great Man, thou waſt re- 


commended to, do nothing at all for thee at laſt ? 

Dick. Why, yes ; he would promiſe me to the laſt. 

Miller. Zoons ! do the Courtiers think their Depen- 
dents can eat Promiſes ? | 

Dick. No, no; they never trouble their Heads to 
think, whether we eat at all or not. I have now dangled 
after his Lordſhip ſeveral Years, tantaliz'd with Hopes 
and Expectations; this Year promiſed one Place, the next 
another, and the third, in ſure and certain Hope of 
a Diſappointment. One falls, and it was promiſed be- 
fore ; another, and I am juſt half an Hour too late; a 
third, and it fl the Mouth of a Creditor; a fourth, 
and it pays the Hire of a Flatterer; a fifth, and it bribes 
a Vote; and, the fixth, I am promiſed flill, * 


Enter KaTz, with an earthen Pitcher of Ale and a Horn. 


* 
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thus ſlept away ſome Years, I awoke from my Dream: 
My Lord, I found, was ſo far from having it in his Pow- 
er to get a Place for me, that he had been all this while 
ſeeki 4129 3 

M. „ © O0r Ic 1 A is plain Honeſty a — 
commendation to no Place at Court? 

Dick. It may recommend you to be a Footman, per- 
haps, but nothing further, ing further, indeed. If 
you look higher, you muſt furniſh yourſelf with other 

ifications: You muſt learn to ſay Ay, or No; to 
run, or ſtand ; to fetch, or carry, or leap over a Stick at 
the Word of Command. You muſt be Maſter of the 


Arts of Flattery, Inſinuation, Diffimulation, Applica- 


tion, and [ Pointing to his Falun] right Application too, 
if you to ſucceed. 
— 1 ou don't conſider I am a Courtier, methinks. 
Dick. Not I, indeed ; tis no Concern of mine what 
you are. If in now =y Ce 
true, tis not my Fault if it's diſagreeable to your Wor- 
ſhip. There are particular Exceptions I own, and I hope 
you may be one. 
King. Nay, I don't want to be flatter'd, ſo let that 
paſs. Here's better Succeſs to you the next Time you 
come to London. 
4 I thank ye; but I don't deſign to ſee it again in 
aſte. 
Miller. No, no, Dick; inſtead of depending upon 
Lords Promiſes, d upon the Labour of thine own 


Hands; expect n n can'ſt earn, and 

then thou wilt not be diſappointed. But come, I want 

3 haſt told us nothing thou 
et. 


Dick. O! 'tis a fine Place! I have ow has Hooks 
with ſmall Hoſpitality ; great Men do little Actions; and 
fine Ladies do nothing at all. I have ſeen the honeſt 
Lawyers of W:eftminfler- Hall, and the virtuous Inbabitants 
of 'Change-Alley ; the politick Madmen of Coffee- houſes, 
and the wiſe S:ateſmen of Bedlam. I have ſeen 
Tragedies, and ſad Comedies; Devotion at an 


merry 
Opera, and 
Mirth 
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Mirth at a Sermon; I have ſeen fine Cloaths at St. James's, 
and long Bills at Ladgate-Hill. I have ſeen pqor _ 
deur, and rich Poverty; high Honours, and low Flattery 

great Pride, and no Merit. In ſhort, 1 © Prat 
with a Title, a Knave with a Penſion, and an honeſt 


can't help it. 

1 if this is London, give me my Country 

is a great Houſe, nor a fine 
I can ſhew a 


Scene changes ts the Wood. 
Enter ſeveral Kr ETIAS. 


22 The Report of a Gun was ſomewhere 


9 N 
d tbe. obs 


e Where did the Deer harbour to-day ? 

Fourth Keeper. There was a Herd lay upon Hamiltor- 
Hill, another juſt by Robin Hood's Chair, and a third here 
in Mansfie/d Wood. 


Ay ; thoſe have been ; 
F Keeper, Ay; 8 they 2. 


- 
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Second Keeper. But we ſhall never be able to find 'em 
Tres. No no; let's go beck ogas | 
eper. No, no; let's go again. 
fappole, if ee of a broken Head, 

em; and fo had rather flink 


Second Conrtier. Wie if any Tote Bonds whe what wo 
have got, we have 

Third Courtier. Let them take it if they will; I am ſo 
tir'd I ſhall make but ſmall Reſiſtance. 


[The Keepers ru 
Second Keeper. fo Rogue, Raſcals, Tat 


1 Indeed r but 


but what we have you're welcome to, Ee 
us civilly. 


Firft e 


e e 
4 


rfl Keeper. Come, come, don't trifle, ſurrender. 
_ SI” I have but three Half-Crowns about 


| "Hats. Here's Three and Six-pence for you, 
Gentlemen. 
„ 
at 
Fourth Courtier. Indeed I have in Pocket 
2 » 


Faw th 
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11 Caurtier. Before the Juſtice ! What, for being 
Firſt Keeper. For being robb'd ! What do mean ? 
Whe has d you - oy | 

Fourth Courtier. Why, did not you juſt now demand 
our Money, Gentlemen ? 

Second Keeper. O, the Raſcals! they will ſwear a Rob- 
againſt us, I warrant. 
 Faurth Courtier. A Robbery! Ay, to be ſure. 

Fin Keeper. No, no; we did not demand your Mo- 
ney, we demanded the Deer you have kill'd. 

Fourth Courtier. The il take the Deer, I ſay; he 
c and got away from us at 
Fir Neeber. Zoons! ye Dogs, do ye think to banter 
us? I tell ye you have this Ni he ſhot one of the King's 
Deer ; did not we hear the Gun go off? Did not we 


* ſay, you was afraid it de taken from 
„ We were afraid our Money ſhould be 
taken from us. 


2 r e tell 
, you're nes, we'll have you » you 
— depend on't. Come, let's take — to old Cockle ö 
we're not far off; we'll keep em there all Night, and 
= Morning we'll away with 'em before the 

Fourth Cartier. A very pretty Adventure! [Exeunt. 


Scene 


4 


plain Dealing. 
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Scene changes to the Mill. 


Kinc, Mitttz, Marctay, and Diex, at 
Supper. 


Miller. Come, Sir, you muſt mend a bad 
a Glaſs of => _ 


3 Health? 1 rope 


Miller. — doa t trouble the Gentleman 
with Compliments. 

„Lord, Huſband, if one had no more Man- 
ners you, the Gentleman would take us all for 


1 Now I think the more Compliments the lefs 


Manners. 
King. I think ſo too. in Diſcourſe, I 
believe, are like Ceremonies in Religion; the one has 


deftroy'd all true Piety, and the other all Sincerity and 


Miller. Then a Fig for all C and Compli- 
ments too: give us thy Hand; and let us drink and be 


Right, honeſt Miller, let us drink and be 
or POTS — 


Millar. 
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Miller. Ah! my Days are over, but my Man 
8 and if you have a Mind to 
call him in 


Miller. Come, Foe, drink 
Foe. Well, , if you have promis'd it him, he 
hall have it. 


S Q N G. 


I. 


y — poet 

on no greater, nor to 

bo Ml end gle pd for oper 
than ſervilely 


177 


1 


Which is better than cringing at Court. 
I. 

What the? 

The more 

A Chon i 

Than 


III. 
IL 


sen 


Boy ; 1 have promis'd this 


— „„ 


59 —— — 
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IV. 


What if, wvhen a for Dinner he lacks, 

He cribs, without Scruple, from other Men's Sacks ; 
bn this of right noble Examples he brags, 

de borrow as freely from other Men's Bags. 


V. 
Or fbould he endearyour to an Eftate, 
hs this be aunt een he Bk of the State ; 
Whoſe dim is alone their own Coffers to fill, | 
A all bis Concern's to bring Grift to his Mill. 


VI. 


And down when he's weary contented does lie ; 


He eat”: wuhen he's hungry, he drinks when be's dry, 
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Peggy. To do that is all that is now in my Power; for 
as to myſelf, I am ruin'd paſt Redemption ; my Charac- 
ter, my Virtue, my Peace, are gone: I am abandoned 
by my Friends, deſpis'd by the World, and expos'd to 
Miſery and Want. 

King. Pray let me know the Story of your Mi-fortunes ; 
— hy may be in my Power to do ſomething towards 
redrefling them. 


Peggy. That you may learn from him whom 1 have 
wrong d; but as for me, Shame will not let me ſpeak, 
nd it told. a ; [Exit. 

ng. She's very pretty. 

Dick. O, Sir, I once thought her an Angel ; I lov'd 
her dearer than my Life, and did believe her Paſſion was 
the ſame for nie: but a young Nobleman of this Neigh- 

happening to ſee her, her Youth and blooming 
Beauty preſently ſtruck his Fancy; a thouſand Artifices 
were immediately employ'd to debauch and ruin her. 
But all his Arts were vain ; noteven the Promiſe of mak- 
ing her his Wife, could prevail upon her: In a little 
Time he found out her Love to me, and, imagining this 
to be the Cauſe of her Refuſal, he, by ſorg d Letters, 
and feign'd Stories, contriv'd to make her believe I was 
upon the Point of Marriage with another Woman. Poſ- 
fſeſs'd with this Opinion, ſhe, in a Rage, writes me Word, 
never to ſee her more; and, in , conſented to 
her own ing. Not contented with this, nor eaſy 
while I was fo near her, he brib'd one of his caſt-of 
Miſtreſſes to ſwear a Child to me, which ſhe did: this 
was the Occaſion of my leaving my Friends, and fly ing 


to London. 
| to do you Juſtice ? 


1 And how does ſhe 

Dic. Why, the King being now in this Foreſt a hunt - 

ing, we deſign to take ſome Opportunity of throwing 
ourſelves at his Majeſty's Feet, and complaining of the 

Injaftice done us by this noble Villain. 

Miller. Ah! Dick! I expect but little Redreſs from 
fach an Application. Things of this Nature are fo com- 
mon amongſt the Great, that I am afraid it will only be 

made a Jelt of. | 


King. 


a A. / . A. . a> dt. dtc ” 


- ſhocking to Humanity, ſurely deſerve not the 
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Kirg. Thoſe that can make a Jeſt of what 


21 


ht to be 
ame of 


great or noble Men. 

Dick. What do you think of it, Sir? If you belong 
ta the Court, you, perbape, may know ſomething of the 
Kin 2. $ Temper. 

»g. Why, if I can judge of his T at all, I 
thi: k he would not ſuffer the greateſt Noblemas in his 
Court, to do an Injuflice to the meaneſt Subject in his 
Kingdom. But pray, who is the Nobleman that is ca- 
pable of ſuch Actions as theſe ? 

Dick. Do you know my Lord Lare ? 

King. Yes. 

Dick. That's the Man. 

King. Well, I would have you put, your DeGgn in Ex- 
ecution. Tis my Opinion the King would — not only hear 
your Com — but ded your 

Miller. | wiſh it may prove fo. 


Enter the KeeveRs, leading in the CounTiERS. 


Fit Ker. Hola! Cockle! Where are ye? Why, 
Man, we have nabb'd a Pack of Rogues here juſt fn 
the Fact. | 
King. Ha, ha, ha ! What, turn'd Highwaymen, m 
Los or ber dener“ ad to fnd * F 
Firſt Crurtier. | am very to your o_— in 
Health and Safety. 
Second Caurtier. We have run thro? a 1 
and Dangers — 4 but the Joy of finding your "Mas 
jelty ſo ynexpeRtedly, will make us forget all we have 
ſufer'd. 
Miller and Dick. What! is this the King ? 
yd parc I am very glad to ſee you, my Lords, I confeſs ; 
you, my Lord Larewe!l. 
— 4. our Majeſly does me Honour. 
*, 2 my Lord, Ac I will do you Juſtice too; 
. has been highly wrong'd by this young 


2 Luvexvell. 
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King: I know it muſt, my Lord ; yet has this Man, 


not knowing who I was, preſum'd to charge your Lord- 
ſhip, noe only with great Injuſtice to him but alſo with 
ruining an innocent Virgin whom he lov'd, and who was 
to have been his Wife; which, if true, were baſe and 

treacherous ; but I know tis falſe, and therefore leave it 
ad tao - to ſay what Puniſhment I ſhall inflict 


ick. If I had your Majeſty's Permiſſion, I believe 1 
have certain Witneſſes which will undeniably prove the 


pA Majeſty ! What, is this the King ? 
King. Have you no particular Acquaintance with her ? 
| Lurewell. 


z A2 E 


to” Fre sse » 8882 


7 — Y 


bi. 4 


fore he could accompliſh it. 
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Larewell. Hum !l have not ſeen her theſe ſeveral 
Months. 

Dick. True, my Lord; and that is Part of Ac- 
cuſacion ; for, I believe, have ſome Letters ich will 


ip wrote to her, full of the tendereſt and moſt ſolemn 
Proteſtations of Love and 
which will inform your Maj 
ruin her; there is an abſolute 


What ſay you, my Lord, 
— I believe, y 
a little Affair of Gallantry with 
r It 298 — . 
what you allantry, 
think, my Lord, that Greatneſs 
Wickedneſs ? Or that it is the 
- unjuſt and inhumane? You remember the Sentence which 
yourſelf pronounc'd upen this innocent Man ; you cannot 

think it hard that it ſhould on you who are guilty. 
Ezrewell. I hope your Majeſty will confider my Rank, 

and not oblige me to marry her. 
King. Your Rank? Lord. 
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24 * The KING and the 
abſolute Promiſe of Marriage Woman, 
3 1 —— 


which, from a 
declin'd & acks you Bn I 


nefs, ſhe has prudent! 
ſhall therefore not i ; but I command you, 
upon Pain of my Büäpteakee, i. immediately to ſettle on 
Tard 4 

Peggy. May Heaven reward your Majeſty's Goodneſs, 
Ti too much for me; but if your Majeſty "thinks be, let 
it be ſettled upon this much-injur'd Man, to make fome 
Satisfaction for the Wrongs which have been done him. 
As to myſelf, I only 


and die forgiven. 
Dick. This Act of gen'rous Virtue cancels all paſt Fail- 
ings; come to my Arms, and be as dear as ever. 
You cannot ſure forgive me! 
Did. Tea, I do, and ſtill will make you mine. 
B. O! why did I ever wrong ſuch Love? 
Di 


Talk no more of it. Here let us knee), and 


Rn —w—_— 


— you be happy. 

2 Aſter I have ſeen ſo much of your 
Majeſty's » I cannot deſpair of Pardon, even for 
xy h Uſage your Majeſty received from me. 

(Wy | Ki rn 
wp, Tas to 
mal 7 dons that Be 


King. Kneel without Fear. my good Hot 
| ed of hog > gg A 4 
much Debtor. Nr and ho- 
neſt a en. 
ſo riſe up, Sir Jabs Cockle : And, bm ot hong 
and in ſome ſort requite the Pleaſure you have done us, 
» thouſand Marks a Year ſhall be your Revenue. 

Miller. Your Majeſty's Bounty I receive with Thank- 
fulneſs; I have been pnikey of no Meanneſs to obtain it, 
and hope I ſhall not be obliged to keep it upon baſe Con- 
ditions ; for tho I am willing to be a faithful Subject, I 
— 4 ＋ 4 a free, an honeſt Man. 


Eg 


ſought to clear the Innocence of 
him I lov'd and wrong'd, then hide me from the World, 


| 
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COUR T. 


Being the SzqQuEL to the 
KING and the MILLER. 
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PROLOGUE. 


Spoken by Mr. cin. 


Af fore 2 Opin, ot the frimndly Gere 
Where once reliev'd, again preſumes to wait ; 
So mov'd by former Kindneſs to him rum, 
Our honeft MILLI ventures up to Town. 
He greets you all. His hearty Thanks I bear 
To each kind Friend. He hoyes you're all ſo here. 
Hupes the ſame Faveur you'll continue ſtill 
Mt Court, which late you ſhew'd him at the Mill. 
Why ſhould you not ? If plain untutor'd Senſe 
Should ſpeak blunt Truths, who here will take Off mce ? 
Fer common Right he pleads, no Party's Slave ; 
A Fae, on either Side, to Fool and Knave. 
Free, as at Mansfield, he at Court appears, 
Still uncorrupted by mean Hopes and Fears. 
Plainly his Mind does to his Prince impart, 
Alone embalden d by an honeſt Heart. 
Theſe are his Merits ——on this Plea I ſue—— 
But humbly he refers hit Cauſe to you. 

B 3 & Small 


PROLOGUE. 
, Small Faults, we hope, with Candour you'll excuſe, 
« Nor harſhly treat a ſelf-conuifted Muſe. 
If, after Tryal, be bund. Mercy find, 
He'll own that Mercy with a grateful Mind ; | 
Or, by firit Fuffice, if he's dm d to Death, 
Will then, without Appeal, reſign his Breath. | 


E PI- 


ay: w 


EPILOGUE. 


IV E. 
Mrs. CL 
Spoken by 


! 
Pats are 
NI Ay : 
Pte em mend i 
This timorous 
3 

2 
. be cd: I fear 22 
e er, 
And can 2 c 

1 bt do it gad. 1 
5 1. 
— E fit for you to ſpeak, might. 
2 arty ra that Condition, 
Wa ie fad hee ht 

Compliments, 

Pray make my ubmiſſion,. 


to you—— 
Words I leave 

and the 

The Matter 


# 


„„ 
. 5 
The Man is 3 — 
* ee, 
2 * 1 
* Merit, when n 
— wed,» 4 
Pon day lik'd the Thing, — pagan 
Bol ch bet i Wa we 
EEG I, 

His grat 
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Dramatis Perſonz. 


. Rafier. 
Mr. HW oodbeourn. 
Mr. Leigh. 


WOMEN. 


Aſs Kitty. Mrs. Clice. 
Ars. Starch. Miſs Toilet. 
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Sir FOHN COCKLE 


A T 


COUR.T. 


'SCENE L 
Sir Jonx, Taylor, Barber, and Jor. 


IS na Sir, I aſſure you. 
: Sir John. Faſhions are for Fools, don't 
T * tell me of Faſhion. Muſt a Man make an 
a «I of Aſs of himſelf, becauſe it's the Faſhion ? 
Taylor. But you would be like other 
Folks, Sir, 8 not you ? 


Sir Jobs. No, Sir, if this is their Likeneſs, I wou d 


not be like other Folles. Why, a Man mi Jo 06 00 ke 


cas'd up in Armour; here's 
enough to turn'a Bullet. 

Foe. Sir, here's the Barber has brought ye home a new 
Periwigg. 


B 5 Sir Jebn 


24 Sir John Cockle at Court. 


— Let him come in. Come, Friend, let's ſee 

if you're as —— ____—_—___ 812 
the Devil's 
=—_—_ The! 

Sir Taba. The Sir! And what's this Bag for, Sir ? 
This is not the Faſhion too, I hope. 

Barber. It's what is much wore, Sir, indeed. 

Sir Jabs. Wore, Sir! is it wore? where is it 
wore ? what is it for ? 

Barber. Sir, it is only for Ornament. 

Sir Jabn. O, tis an Ornament ! I beg your Pardon! 
Now, poſitively, I hould not have taken this for an Or- 
nament. My poor Hairs are, in my Opinion, much 
more becoming. Bar, come, put it on. There now, 
what do you think I am like ? 

Foe. I cod Meaſter, you're not like the fame Mon, I'm 


ſure. 
Barber. Sir, tis very genteel, I aſſure you. 
Sir Jobs. Genteel ! ay, that it may be, for aught I 
know, but I'm ſure tis very ugly. 
Barber. They wear nothing elſe in France, Sir. 
Sir Jabs. In France, Sir! what's France to me? I'm 
; ight the Fools of 


Sir. 


opperies : 

and if you pleaſe, PII make 8 Prattes of tb tne fo- 
Aienale Coat again. Faſhion, indeed ! 

[ Exeuat Tay lor, Barber, and Joe. 


Re-enter Jos with the French Cook. 
Foe. Sir, here's a fine Gentleman wants to ſpeak with 
you. 
on Sir, me have hear dat your Honour, want one 
Sir Sir, ou are very obliging; | ſuppoſe you 
nnn But, as I don't know 


Cat. No, no, Sir, me am one Cook myſelf, and wou'd 
be proud of de Honour to ſerve you. 
Sir Jabn. You a Cook ! and pray, = Wages may 


you expect, to afford ſuch Finery as 


Sm « @ ®@ « .czg,, 7. M ci o a mw 
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Cook. Me vill have one hundred Guinea a Year, no 
more; and two or three Servant under me to do de Work. 

Sir Jobs. Hum ! very reaſonable truly! And, pray. 
_ extraordinary Matters can you do to deſerve ſuch 

LY O, me can make you one hundred Diſh de Fri 
know noting of ; me can make you de le Soup 
to put in your Pocket; me can dreſs you de Fowl a-/a 
Marl:, en Galantine, a-la Mont z de Duck, en Gri-- 
nadin; de Chicken, a- la Chombre; de Turkey, en Botine ; 
de Pidgeon, en Mirliton, a Þ ltafiene,. a-la 4 Haxelles : 
en fine, me can give you de Effence of five or fix Ham, 
and 6s ns ten or twelve ſtone of Beef, all in de 
Sauce of one litre! Diſh. 

Sir John. Very fine! At this Rate no wonder the poor 
are ſtarv'd, A _ unpaid. No, I will have 
no no 808 Cooks, I miſe you; it is the Luxury and- 
Extravagance int ac'd by ach French Kickſhaw- mon- 
** as you, 1 has devour'd and deſtroy d old Ezgh/s 


—— pitality. „go about your — 4. — 1. _ * 

ind to be 132 nor to beggar rad 1 

Joe! [ Exit Cook. 
Foe. Sir. 


Sir h. Let my Daughter know the King has ſent for. 
me, and I am gone to Court to wait on his Majeſty. 
Joe: Yes, Sir. [ Exenunt. 


LELETIATALTIICIEC IEC LLY 
SCENE I 
The KinG and ſeveral Cour TiERS.. 


Well, my Lords, our old Friend.che, Miller of: 
. PnSes frrrr 
Firft Courtier. He has been in Town two or three 
= dts: 1 4 
»g. No, but I have ſent for him to attend me this: 


Eveniog ; and I defign, with only you, my Lords, who 
| ara 


36 Sir John Cockle at Court. 

are now preſent, to entertain m a while with his he- 

neſt Freedom. He will be here tly. 

Second Courtier. He muſt certainly S * 

128 He may be diverting n but 
ſpeak my Mind freely, I think there is 

— 1 fre your Majeſty © 


| Kenny fy pony es be afraid of plain 
. 7 ""_f 


22 'T'beg your Feen jeſty's Pardon; I did not 

y think there is a certain Awe and 

. your Majeſty, which I am afraid his 
"—_ os ned ſs. 

King. My Lord, whilſt I love my Subjects, and pre- 

ſerve tothem all their Rights and Liberties, I doube noe 

of meeting with a Reſpect from the rou of 


Politeneſs would flatter me with, I love it not. I will, 
that all my Subjects treat me with Sincerity. An honeſt 
Freedom of Speech, as it is every honeſt Man's Ri 


ſo none can be afraid of it but he that is conſcious to him- 


MM. @ GENTLEMAN. 


Lb jeſty, here is a Per- 
fon who — = Cackle, the Miller of Man/- 


Admi Majefly. 
oy wo, * of your Majefly 


Enter Sir Joun. 
Honeſt Sir John Cockle, you are welcome to 


Sir John. I thank your Majeſty for the Honour you do 


me, and em glad to find your Majeſty in good Health. 
King. But ; Sir Jobn, why in the Habit of a Miller 
yer What I gave you was with a Deſign to 2 
Ove 


: but as for that Awe and Reverence which your 


ä . . ð 8 


is. i Mos. Ms. oa. Mis. Bu. i. td 
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above the mean Dependance of a Trade for Subſiſtence. 
Sir John. Your Majefly will pardon my Freedom. 

Whilſt my Trade will ſupport me, I am independent, and 

I look upon that to be more honourable in an Ezg/i/oman 


than any Dependence 
_ and may 


Dependence whatſoever. I am a plain, blunt 
bly, „ x pd con 
ſty ; and w Subfiſtence ? 
. And dare you poop the Honour of a King ? 
Sir John. Without doubt I might truſt your Majeſſy 
very ſafely ; but in general, though the Honour of Kin 
ought to more ſacred, the Humour of Kings is like 
that of other Men ; and when they leaſe to change their 
Mind, who ſhall dare to call their 2 . 
King. Sir John, you are in the right, and I am glad 
maintain noble — of Spirit: 1 818 wifi 
all my Subjects were as i ent on me as you reſolve 
with I ſhould then hear more Truth and Flattery. 


But come, what News? How does my Lady and 
Son Richard ? Py 


Sir John. I thank your Majeſty, Margery is very well, 
and fo is Dick. 

King. I hope you have brought her up to Town with 
len „ 

what? 
Sir John. You ſhall hear. When I was only plain 
Fohn Cockle, the Miller of Mansfield, a Farmer's Son in 
the Neighbourhood made Love to my Daughter. He 
was a worthy, honeſt Man. He lov'd my Daughter fin- 
cerely, and, to all a der Affections were placed 
on him. I approv'd of the Match, and ga 
2 But when your Majeſty's 
fr Fortune and Condition, m B 
She grew a fine Girl, 
pe Afb; the youn 
Amongſt the reſt, Sir T:mot young, rakiſh, ex- 
travagant Knight, made his Addreſſes to her; his Title, 
his Dreſs, his Equipage, dazzled her Eyes and her Un- 


derſtanding ; and fond, I * of being made a Lady, 
Lover, the honeſt F — 


ſhe deſpiſes and forſakes her 


think you had rather Cauſe to rejoice that ſhe 


in 
11 
: 


2 


ren for marrying fooliſhly for Love; but you are ſo 
as to blame your's for marrying witely for In- 


may differ a little from the common 
NES bn I hope your Majeſty 
ay 22 think me to blame. 

— righ Shit, 15 never a Crime. 


? 


of 


8 


10 


[4 
"Well Sir Jebn, I —— —— 
another Time; but tell me now how you like 


this 
Lau. Your Son Richard, I remember, gave a very 


„ I hope you are better en- 
tertain 
Sir John. So well, that I aſſure your Majeſty, I am in 
Admiration and Wonder all Day long. . 
King. Ay! well, let us hear what it is you admire 
and wonder at. | 
. Sir John, 


. And is this the Occaſion of your Diſpleaſure ? 


n 


r to do fo much b 
poſes of it ; but when I am told of the 
of a Gentleman in Horſes and Whores, and in 


© a 


n "1 
dom, our ick Spirit, I am furpriz'd, amaz'd, aſlo- 
EE ed. 

le. Perhaps it may 3 But 1 fuppoſe his Majeſty 

ir John. ps it may; 1 j 
E en i. 

King. Far from it. Let the generous Spirit of Free- 
dom reign uncheck'd: To ſpeak his Mind, is the un- 
doubted Right of every Britoz ; and be it the Glory of 

Reign, that all my Subjects enjoy that honeſt Liberty. 

is my Wiſh to redreſs all Grievances ; to right all 
Wrongs : but Kings, alas! are but fallible doo ; Ba 
in Government will , as well as Failings in private 
Life, and ought to be candidly imputed. And let me 
aſk you one Queſtion, Sir Job. Do you really think you. 
could honeſtly withſtand all the T 
and Power would lay before you ? 

1 I will not boaſt before your Majeſty ; per- 
haps I could not. Yet give me leave to fay, the Man 
whom Wealth or Power can make a Villain, is ſure un- 

rar We nos hed ad 

. Suppoſe Self. too aſh wi 
lick Duty ? : 


Str 
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ohn. Sup it ſhould: "Tis always a Man's 
be jt to dud his with whom the Publick 
and Liberties. 

ſo ; nay, he who cannot ſcorn the nar- 
his own poor ſelf, to ſerve his Country, 


gg r- Eg r. 


private C ated 4 =, udp is he luxurious, 
or proud, or ambitious, or extra z avoid him: The 
Soul of that Man is mean; N will preſs him, and 
lick Fraud muſt pay his private Debts. But if you 
with a clear Head, ſound |] and a 
Heart; that is the Man c ſerve both you 


7 


1 


King "re ; and ſuch by me ſhall ever be diſtin- 
| "Tis | ; ly my Intereſt to promote 
em. To ſuch, if I give Wealth, it will enrich the Pub- 
lick 1140 e Power, 9292 


if 


A 
282 


5 
Fi 


8 
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ledge, evenin a 
2 it. What 1 have 


Sir Jobs, I think fo; and, to convince you how 


* - 
receive this Ring as a Mark of my Favour. 
Sir John. I thank your Majeſty. 


King L 


lleem your plain Dealing and Sincerity of Heart, 


3+ 8 F. 3 4 8 . 
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King. Don't thank me now ; at t I have Buſi- 
neſs that muſt be diſpatch'd, and will defire you to leave 
me; before tis long I'll ſee you again. 
Sir John. ed dag bg qty [Exit. 
King. Well, my Lords, what do you think of this 
Miller ? 
Ni Courtier. He talks well; what he is in the Bot- 


tom I don't know. 

Second Conrtier. I'm afraid not ſound. 

Third Courtier. I fancy he's ſet on by ſomebody to im- 

your Majeſty with this fair Shew of Honeſty. 

Firſt Courtier. Or is not he ſome cunning Knave, that 
rr 

King. I have a Fancy come into my to try him ; 
which I'll communicate to you, and put in Execution 
i An Hour hence, my Lords, I ſhall expect 
to ſee you at Sir Jaba s. [Excunt. 


+-MMH—+6—64—6—54 44-644 4-3 
'SCENE Il. 
A Tavern. 


Sir Tinorny FLasn, the LannionD, and 
GEN wOoOp. 


Sir Timothy. Honeſt Nacchus, how daſt thou do ? 

Landlord. Sir, I am very glad to fee you; pray when 
did you come to Town ? | 

Sir Timothy. Yeſterday ; and on an Affair that I ſhall 
want a little of your Aſſiſtance in. 
Landlord. Any thing in my Power, you know, you 
may command. 
Sir Timothy. You muſt know then, I have an Intri 
with a young Lady that's juſt come to Town with 
Father, and want an agreeable Houſe to meet her at; 
can you recommend one to me? 

Landlord. 


42 Sir John Cockle af Court. 


Lulea. I can recommend you, Sir, to the moſt con- 

1 — — 
? 

Sr Timothy. The beſt Woman in all the World: 1 

know her very well ; MAL 

_— 2 1 
eighbour, ? 

= Yes, Sir. * 


muſt deliver 


— 6s me i 2 . 2 will 5 2 
to me is to 5 ? 
Ruin however. [Exiz. 


* 


Sir Tinorzr firgs. 


Don't TN 22 I hall _ 


S FE 
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SCENE IV. 


Miſs KitTTY and Mrs. STARCH. 
„Mrs. Starch, does all new Faſhions 


& 


THT 


] 


doubt flatter me. Not but I have 
ate of it too as well as the beſt 


* 


That twinkle or ſparkle at Court or Ball. 
F can 


 & > 4d md SAI #8 | S3> hd 
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Sir John Cockle at Court. 
Mys. Starch. Indeed, Sir, it's within the Circumſerence 


may be, but I'm ſure its bey bud the 


Th ie may 


of the Mode 


of 


5 


TFH 
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„ and I am now ſent him to 

Sir John. What can it tend to? I know not what to 
think; but if I find he dares to mean me Wrong, by this 
good Hand 


Leave all to me. TI'll deliver the Letter, 
and, by her Behaviour, we ſhall know better how to take 
our Meaſures. Buthow ſhall I fee her ? 


Bleſs me! is not that Sir Timerhy's Liv'ry ! [Cl. 

Derr 

Ves, Madam. 

Good lack ! is it you ? What new Whim have 

you got in your Head now, pray ? | 

Grearweed. No new Whim in my Head, but an old 

3 
Indeed, Man, I'm forry for it; but you 

have had my 

gouble me agai 

Rewand of all 
Can 


And is it thus you receive me | Is this the 
fauchful Love? | 


I — in Love ? Fas fore 1 

3 I wiſh you woru' not tene me with. your 

encourage it ? For, give 
me. 

I. 


ry 


— — 


y then did 
W iy, ro cures re 


» and I wonder you ſhould - 


—— — 


Er. F. 2818821. 


2 


rr. ZFS FEZ 


171175 


A 
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Green. Nay, Madam, you ſhall not leave me yet; 
I] have ſomething more to Gy deſhos wo peat. Suppoſ, 
this worthy, honourable Knight, i of Marriage, | 
ſhould have a baſe Deſign upon your Virtue. 
Miſs. He ſcorns it: No, he me, and I know 
NIX Dow Toy, be ann Gendeat 2 Thase be | 
not. 
Kitty. You know nothing of the Matter. | 
Greenwoed. Read chat, and be convinc'd. [She reads.) |. 


My dear Angel, 


nl as fla in the Country, when you vas not 

- mage of $f Tone o Sew ao; 
. and beg, if poſſible, you wwill, this Evening, make me happy 
— 1 ill meet you at a Relation's ; my | 
Servant will conduc? you to the Houſe. 1 am impatient "till | 
1 
uch I am, 4 


mn r Sg v4 


Miſe. Well, and what is there in this to convince me 
of his ill Intentions ? 4 | | 


come to your F 
Why are you to be met in the Dark at a Strangers? 
Miſs. Let me ſee; Tl meet you at a Relation's; my 
« Servant will conduct you; indeed I don't know what | 
af... | 5 4 | 
Greenwood. you, Madam ; pretended 
lation is a notorious Bawd. | 
Miſs. Tis falſe ; you have contriv'd this Story to abuſe | 
me. | 
Greexwood. No, Kitty, ſo well I love you, that, if I 
Happineſs, though at the Expence of wy own. | 
| J 


Si John Cockle af Court. 


= You ſtrangely ſurprize me; I wiſh I knew the 


Drawer, To cuts yes of me Truth, here is a 
Ding dien to the Houſe in ha own Hand, which he bin- 
ſelf me, leſt I ſhould miftake : Whither, if you Rill 
my Sincerity, and think proper to go, I am ready 
to be your Conductor. 
a6}. And is this the End of all bis Defgns!' have 
deen courted only Ruin! my Eyes are now too 
clearly open'd. W ve I been ? 

Greenaoed. If you are but fo convince WIR 


ger. as to avoid it, I am ſatiafy d. 


Enter Sir Joux. 


Sir John. What do I hear? Are you reconcil'd then? 
2 My Gear Father! 1 have been cheated and 


be Job. 1 hope your Vina a untouch'f 
4 That I will always prefetv 
John. Then I ve you any ting. But how 
A. Knight ? 

Mie. Contrive but that, and 1 ama ex'y. 

Cs 6 00 en 
cuted, I think if we could expoſe laugh at it 
would be ſufficient Puniſhment. 

Kh. Tink © may.” T believe 

A- 1.1. Re dV ace. hon he 
ona {oe 
put it in Execation. 


Enter a Servant. 


LS -— 
'll come to you 
hear, and contrive your Deſign. 

[hey go out ſeverally. 


C SCENE 
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'E-© Þ + WW / 


Sir Joan, and the Kine, diſeuis'd as a 
Callevzate. | 


: your | 
King. As I re 
you may fancy I am ſome queer ic Fellow ; but I 
aſſure you I am a Perſon of Birth, and had a liberal 


. I was juſt cloſing with the 
Incumbent recover'd, and I 


what muſt that Word be, pray ? 
I leave — 

are in the right; and I'll tell what 
That you being a ſenſeleſs, idle-headed 
having ruin'd yourſelf by your own Folly 
and Extravagance ; you therefore think _ bighly 
qualified to teach Mankind their Duty. Will that do? 
King. You are in Jeſt, Sir. 
Sir John. Upon my Word, 
1 recommends 


—— — ATT 4” 
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King. Sir, I honour your plain ing. You exactly 
mis the Character 1 ll . ancommon 
Sincerity ; and, to let you ſee that I am of ſome 
— 72 n 7 1 Hl 
whi to prefent to you, you wi 
— 2 [Gives him the Poem. 

Sir John. Sir, I am not us d to theſe Things: I don't 
underſtand em at all; but, let's fee. [Sir Jabs reads. 
A Poem in Praiſe of the i Sincerity and wneom- 


Enough, h; a Poem in Praife of Sincerity, with a 
fulſome — in the very Title, is extraordinary 


King, diſcovering bimfelf.} Then thou art my Friend; 


Heart. 


1 
iguiſe ; I have try'd th 

Ape it. wy'd thy 
Enter GaztEnwood. 


Greenweed. Sir, I am come to let Miſs Kitty know 
| 20% 4 that my Maſter will be here diſguis'd imme- 
＋ 


Sir John. Will he? Well, go into the next Room and 
tell her ſo. If your Majeſty will be ſo good as to retire 
in this Chamber a- while, you will hear ſomething, per- 
hape, that will divert ycu. 


Enter Jon. 


Tee. Sir, here's a Maid Servant come to be hir d. 
Sir John. Let her come in, I'll ſpeak to her preſently. 
[ Exit with the King. 


Enter Sir TimoTHY, diſguii'd as a Maid Servant. 


Sir Timothy. Well, I am obliged to the dear Girl for 
this kind Contrivance of getting me into the Houſe with 
| her, "Twill be ingly convenient 

Re- eiter 
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Re-enter Sir Joun. 


Sir, I heard that the Lady, your 
. ter, wanted = Servent, rad 3 ould be jroud of 
the Honour to ſerve her. 

, Sir John My Daughter will be here preſently. Pray, 
ee Timothy Bonk I eons thoughe of that, what 

r Timothy. Fai never 
all I fay ? (Afde.) Betty, Sir. a 
. John. And pray, Mrs. Betty, who did you live 


imothy. Pox of his Impertinence ; he has non- 
* (Ald.] Sir, I — I — — lied with 

ir Timothy Flap. | 
Sir John. Ah! W. ty 6 write Filg, 
Sir. 1 hall be Gen with you for 


Sir Timothy 


Here's a Maid for you, Kaze, if you like her. 

Miſs. O Lord! a Maid ! why ſhe's a Monſter! I never 
ſaw fo ugly a Thing in all my Life. | 

Sir Tunothy. The cunning Jade does this to blind the 


old Fool. [ide 
M/s. Pray, Child, what can you do? | 
Sir Timothy. T' do the beſt I can to pleaſe you, Ma- 
dam, and I don't queſtion but I ſhall do. 
Miſs. Indeed you won't do. 
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Si 


- Zoons ! am I to be us'd in this Manner ? 


Servants, Sir Tinorur rans 


off, and 


Enter three or four 


they after him. 


They'll overtake bim; and I don't doubt 


but they'll give ham the Diſcipline he deſerves. 


John. 


Sir 


Enter Kine, Gzxzzuwood, ard CourTtiars. 


me, I think 


they 
your 


you have told 


King. After what 


you Joy of 


I have gi- 


by my 


„ and, I hope, 


make Amends for the Uneafineſs 


ſee my 
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a Father. 


ven to fo 


good 


fatisfied : and I 
more convinc'd, 
coakft in a Ti 
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Sir John Cockle at Conrt. 


Sir John. I thank your Maj for the Confidence 
you have in me: My Heart, 1 , is honeſ, and my 
fincere : But as to my Abilities, 


On — Miller builds his 
. Mit leaf for Pardon; if you pleaſe, for — 


But let your Country's Good be firft your Aim; : 
Claim, 
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